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DEVOTED  TO  LOCAL  INTERESTS,  GENERAL  NEWS,  AND  THE.  DIFFUSION  OF  USEFUL  AND  ENTERTAINING  KNOWLEDGE. 


STEPHEN  M.  H0LDI,  Editor  and  Proprietor. 


BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J-,  THURSDAY,  JULY  3,  1873. 


VoL  L  So.  M. 


THE  BLOOMFIELD  RECORD 

* 

IS  PUBLISHED  EVERY  THURSDAY. 


13nsinrss  Curbs. 


U«r<.  Hodden  Building.  U.  R.  Avenue. 

TERM#  :  One  Dollar  »nd  Flfljr  Onto  p**r  uum,  in 
Ailuace  Slogi*  Cople*  Poor  Onto. 


ADVERTISEMENTS  :  A  llmtu-l  #pw-o  will  !*•  devoid 
to  A.l*ertl(»ing.  The  r*t»*  will  he  found  Iwlou, 

from  wh»ch  there  ran  b»?  no  il*-vixti<>n.  All  mdvrrtiee- 
uruU  ib»ui>l  be  plainly  marked  *#  to  tiie  U-uKtii  of  time 
they  are  to  1m  eontlnned.  otherwlae  tlwy  will  be  iu*ert- 
•d  until  forbidden  and  chanced  accordtuicly. 

Advertising  Unteai 
Apaee.  Iw.  hr.  3w.  lm.  3m.  1m. 

I  Inch  f!  »■>  fl  50  |2»»>  $2  50  fi  00  f*  DO 
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jo  mi  12  no  25  oo  4ooo 

20  no  24  no  40  00  OO  00 


jyNn  improper  <>r  doubtful  adverttoemento 
Inaerted. 


12m. 
$12  00 
l*  <*> 
24  MO 
J 6  (Ml 
28  (Ml 
I'M)  00 
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CHURCH  DIRECTORY. 


Ill  o*i  in  lie  Id. 

BAPTTXT — VRANUJIi  XTKKrT. 

IU».  Da.  »TVBi»r.fcT.  Fwtor.  Service*  every  Sunday 
at  10>,  A.  M..  and  7£'K‘Hw"^*V 

cHaiirr  cBvnt'M  sthkict. 

Hct  Mit.  Pammkib  iB^or.  .Vr'ic*  every  Sunday  at 
lO!*  A.  M..  and  7l,  P.  M.  8ua»l*y*l|cliool,  2>j  P.  M.  8er- 
ran  Friday  7S,  P  M. 

ruun  oHi  arn  CKAMtL,  wathkxwxo. 

Ibnlrn*  Sugtlsy.  4  P.  M.  Sunday  Soiiool  Jl,  P.  M. 

MCTUonnrr  (rucoPAL — uuiau  ktrkkt. 

Brv.  Ma.  Spellimctru,  l'a^t-.r.  Service*  every  Sunday 
at  IQS  A.  M  .  and  I  s  P  M. 

riiwr  rHaeHTTKKiAK — m/v>»cn»:u>  i*ab«. 

*kv.  Mu.  Knox.  Pastor.  A.  rvi.vw  ..  very  Sunday  at  lo  w 
A.  M..  and  7  q  P.  M  Sunday  Hchuol  from  12  M.  till  1  P.  M. 
prayer  uertluK  Thursday  »t  7^  P.  M. 

wr>rrBi raKKHTnuu an— huxxux  <rnr.FT. 

Rrv.  Da.  Kkkskpy.  Pastor.  Sunday  (erviiei  at  10W 
A.  M..  au«l  7V,  P.  M.  Sunday  S«-b'»*l  aft*  r  mortilnfi 
service,  pray,  r  meetinx  Thursday  at  7\  P  M.  Y<»uu(c 
People'*  Prayer  M.-'-tin*;  Tues»l»y  at  h  P.  M 

OKlfMAN  rRKIICYTKUl.VN  CIICIM’M. 

Bav.  31a.  Enniuv,  I'utor  Sunday  m-rvjr.-#  at 
A.  M.  and  7f,  P  M.  Sunday  School  at  9  A.  M. 

WATAKM.1NO  m.  a.  rururH. 

Kiev.  Mr.  IlYuse*.  l*»eti«r.  Sunday  a.irvices  at 
A.  51.  and  7W  P-  M.  Sunday  lidiool  at  2.1,  P.  M. 

HKUt  JCHA-PRU 

Sunday  ftchrvy!  and  ltible  ilaurn-*  a  1*.  M.  Sunday*, 
htu  preaelilnic  at  7 i,  p.  M. 

Montclair. 

rRtxnmtHnx — RLOomtU)  avxntr. 

J.  Romkys  Derby.  I).  !>..  Pastor.  Service*  Sun- 
10  w  A.  M.  and  7>,  T.  M. 

n>N<.KKliATlllNA{. — rviXEISTOS  AVENl'E. 

Itav.  a.  u.  MRAuroui).  Pa»t*>r.  10‘a  and  7  Si- 
Krutoru. — ut.  nrKK'a  rlace. 

Bit.  JamtaL  Maxwell..  Ileidur.  1(*W  a"d  4. 

MrrHuntn  Kiiv  iii-u — hliw>mfjkll>  avkncr. 

Rev.  J amex  Ayers,  Pastor.  lul,  and  71,. 

USTTAUIAN. 

Rev.  J.  B.  llANRiiiON.  Pa<*u>r.  10  W 

ROMAN  CATHOLIC. 

Bit  TnraJosLTN,  l*a*tor. 


10W 


10W 


M 


UK  JOANNA  M.  HARVEY, 


(SOPRANO) 

rtrMt  rt^  wo  Nob  a.  BAntLl, 

Teacher  of 

VOCAL  AND  INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

BLOOMYTEI.D.  N  J. 


LIBERTY  * 


NSTRUCTION  IN  ORKMAN. 


Thi*  important  language  will  be  taught  practically  and 
UtoriNiMhly.  * 

Buaiues*  young  men  will  be  enabled  to  learn  to  apeak 
it  in  a  abort  time. 

Ladies  taught  to  converse,  and  made  acquainted  with 
the  chief  literary  work*. 

Beginner*,  a*  well  as  those  partially  acquainted  with 
th*  language,  may  join  a  (-Ian*  already  funned,  or  com¬ 
pose  a  new  one,  a*  they  may  prefer. 

FERDINAND  MULLEB, 
Professor  at  the  German  Theological  Seminary. 
Bloomfield.  N.  J. 


J  B.  PITn*,  M.  D. 

HOMEOPATHIC  FIIYSICIAN, 

BLiXlMFIELD,  N.  J. 

Residence  on  Br<*d  Htn»et  three  doors  above  Pn-aby* 
terian  Church. 

OtBce  hours  7  to  9  A.  M.  and  6  to  7  P.  If . 


F. 


,7  E.  BAILEY,  M.  D., 

RESIDENCE : 


C.  W.  JOHNSON'8,  FRANKLIN  St 

Office  Hours:  7  to  9  A.  M.  and  8  to  B  P.  M. 


|  A  M  K  S  II  UU  11  K  S  . 

SURVEYOR: 

OFFICE.  MASONIC  LI  .ALL,  RAILROAD  AVENUE. 
BIXXIMFIELD.  N.  J. 


Rrv 
day  at 


SOCIETIES. 


•  BLrtoMriKLb  LorxiE.  NO.  40.,  A.  MV  M. 

Meets  in  Masouic  11*11.  Railroad  Ave.  1st  and  3d  Tues¬ 
day  eveniugs  of  each  month.  Juo.  F.  Folsom,  W.  M.; 
J.  A.  Preasler,  S.  W.;  J.  Banks  Rcford,  J.  IV.;  Clia*.  B. 
Peck.  Sec'j. 

OLIVE  IlRANCH  t/IDOK,  NO.  51,  I.  O.  O.  t. 

Meeta  every  Weilneatlay  evernng  over  Hargraves  k 
Hayes's  Hardware  stor*-. 

BLoo MfULn  WTWDX.  NO.  47,  &  or  T. 

Meeta  on  Wednesday  evenings  In  Unangst  Hall. 
unpu-sini  iVTirNTIL.  so.  nw.  O.  CT.  A.  K, 

Meeta^Friday  evenings  in  I  naugst  Hall. 

L  o.  or  ».  r.  no.  14N. 

Meets  Monday  evenings  in  Unangst  Hall. 

KVCLELAN  t*  K-lE-y. 

Meets  in  Euctoian  Hall.  BloornMeld,  1st  Monday  of 
aaeb  month.  Pres.  P.  W.  Lyom|^|MA>.  J.  W.  Chalmers  ; 
Treas.  D.  O.  Grarrabraut.  J.  B.  Maxfield. 

Kec.  H»-c.  g.  Oakes.  ~ 

Reading  Rcauu  <>p»-u  daily  from  2  to  9  W  P-  M. 


TOWNSHIP  OFFICERS. 


Assessor,  J.  K.  Oakes. 

Corn,  of  Appeal.  C.  4.  Turner,  J.  C.  Beach,  R.  N.  Dodd; 
Collector.  Ira  iWnipbell. 

Surveyor*  of  Highways.  W.  H.  Dodd.  J.  K.  OakMH. 
Township  Clerk,  J.  K.  Folaoiu. 

Town  Committee,  J.  C.  Beach,  J.  F.  Hanxay,  C.  T. 
Tnangat  8.  4-  Potu-r.  P.  J.  Ward,  W,  Richards.  A.  Ycr- 
eance. 

Overseer  of  Pour.  W.  U.  Hall. 

Constables,  C.  B.  Haff.  S.  E.  Perry,  N  .  B.  Adams,  M 
Dana. 


r|l  IIOMU  TAYLOR* 

COM  M ISSION  KK  OF  DEEDS, 
and 

NOTARY  PUBLIC, 

Office  at  hla  residence  on  Bloomfield  avenue, 

BLOOMFfFXD.  N.  J. 


He  11  a  freeman  whom  the  truth  make*  free 
Auh  kll  are  slaves  troalde. 

Cfucper. 

Oh  I  give  me  liberty  I 
For  even  were  Paradise  my  prison, 

Still  I  should  long  to  leap  the  crystal  wills. 

Dryden, 

What  is  Uf»  f 

Tls  not  to  stalk  about,  and  draw  fresh  sir, 

OF  g*8e  npoh  the  sun.  Tts  to  bo  free  I 

Additrm. 

Oh.  Liberty,  thou  goddess,  heavenly  bright. 
Proftase  of  Miss  and  pregnant  with  delight! 
Eternal  pleasures  In  thy  presence  reign. 

And  smiling  plenty  loads  thy  wsnton  train  : 

Ras'd  of  her  load  subjection  grows  nmro  light. 
And  poverty  looks  cheerful  In  thy  sight  : 

Thou  niak'at  the  gloomy  face  of  nature  gay, 

Oiv's  beauty  to  the  suu,  ami  pleasure  to  the  day. 

WIT  AND  WISDOM. 


OSKPH  K.  OAKK8, 

SURVEYOR,  CONVEYANCER, 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS, 

Bloomtield  Ave., 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


l*v 


RE  DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES 


TO  BE  HAD  AT 

DR.  WHITER  FAMILY  DRUG  STORE. 

Open  on  Sundays,  9  to  10  a.  m.,  13  to  1.  and  6  to  6  r.  m. 


rpllKODORK  CADMUS. 

CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER. 

All  kinds  of  jobbing  promptly  attended  to. 

Residence,  Thomas  street.  Shop,  State  street,  near 
Liberty. 


BLOOM  YIELD, 


NEW  JERSEY. 


BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE. 


O/llce  nprs  from  B  1-9  o’clclork  A.M .  to  9  P.M. 

Mails  for  New  York,  Northern,  Eastern  xud  Western 
rloseaud  arrive  as  follows  :  — 

TIME  or  CLOSING.  TIME  Or  AK RIVAL. 

7  A.  M..  and  3  P.  M.  8.45  A.  M  .  and  5.45  P.  M. 

The  mails  connect  at  Newark  with  the  Philadelphia. 
Baltimore,  Washington,  and  through  Southeru,  both 
morning  and  afternoon. 

Foreign  mails  close  at  3  P.  M.  on  the  day  previous  to 
the  aailiugof  steamer. 

Stamped  envelopes  and  news- wrappers  are  sold  to  the 

public.  Horace  dodd,  p.  m. 


MONTCLAIR  POST  OFFICE. 


Office  open  from  6  o'clock.  A.  M.,  to  8  P.M. 

Mails  from  New  York,  Northern,  Eastern  and  Western 
cloae  aud  arrives  as  follows 

TU$E  or  OU  WING.  TIME  or  arrival 

6.45  A.  31..  and  2.45  P.  M.  9  A.  M.  and  6  P.  M. 

The  mails  connect  at  Newark  with  the  Philadelphia. 
Baltimore.  Washington,  and  through  Southern,  both 
uioruiug  and  afterniMin. 

Foreign  maiU  close  at  2.45  P.  M.  on  the  day  previous 
to  tho  sailiug  of  sh  &uicr. 

Stamped  euvelojies  aud  nesrs-wrapperfi  arc  sold  to  the 
public.  .•  J.  0.  DORKMUS.  P.  M. 


NEW  YORK  MIDLAND  RAILWAY. 

Summer  Arrangement.  Taking  Effect  Juno  23.  1873. 
M0NTCJLVIR  DIVISION. 

GOING  east. 

Leave  Pnmpton  6  33.  A.  M.  Arrive  Montclair  7  35  ; 
Bloomfield  7  41  ;  Newark  7  49  ;  New  York  H  25. 

Leave  Poniptou  7  57  A.  M..  on  arrival  of  train  from 
Itiugwond.  Arrive  at  Watchung  H  37  ;  Montclair  8  41  ; 
Bloomfield  8  46  ;  Newark  N  54  ;  New  York  9  30. 

Leave  M  .utclair  7  14.  A.  M.  ;  Bloomfield  7  18;  New¬ 
ark  7  96  ;  New  York  8  00. 

Leave  MoutcLair  9  36,  A.  M.  ;  Newark  9  46  ;  New  York 
10  90. 

Leave  Poinptou  Jim.  1  25,  P.  M.  ;  Mountain  View  1  45 
Little  Fall a  1  55  ;  Montclair  2  19  ;  Bloomfield  2  26  ;  New¬ 
ark  2  35  ;  New  York  3  10. 

Leave  Moutclair  4  30  P.  M.  ;  arrive  Bloomfield  4  43  ; 

Newark  5  40. 

,  GOING  WEj »r. 

Leave  New  York  8  A.  31.  :  arrive  at  Arlington  8  46; 
Newark  8  54  ;  Bloomfield  9  Oil ;  Montclair  9  04. 

Leave  New  York  4  00  P.  M.,  arriving  at  Newark  4  36  ; 
Bloomfield  4  43  ;  Moutclair  4  46  ;  connecting  with  Ulster 
County  ExproSa  for  Newfoundland.  Middletown,  and 
int«'rine<liat>'  stations  arriving  at  Franklin  6  18  ;  Deck* 
ertown  6  35  ;  Unionville  6  50;  Middletown  7  22;  Ellen- 
vllle  8  3K. 

D<avc  New  York  4  49  P.  M.  ;  Jersey  City  4  50  ;  Arling¬ 
ton  5  02  ;  Newark  5  17  Bloomfield  6  26  ;  Montclair  5  30  ; 
Little  Fall*  5  52  ;  Pomptou  Plains  6  11  ;  Pompton  6  17. 
Leave  Now  York  5  30  P,  XI,  ;  Arlington  6  02  ;  Newark 

6  07  :  BlooihficVl  6  16  ;  31  > utclair  6  20  ;  Watchung  6  33  ; 
Leave  New  York  6  90  P.  M  ;  Newark  6  59  ;  Bloomfield 

7  07  ;  Montclair  7  11. 

Additional  trains  leave  Mounui/i  View  for  Pompton 
and  Kingwooil  at  8  15  A.  M.  ami  3  P.  M..  arriving  at 
Ringwood  at  9  60*  A.  M.  and  4  30  P.  31..  aud  Monks  at 
4  45  P.  M. 

Passenger  Depots  In  New  York  foot  of  Cortlandt  aud 
Deabrosses  Streets  and  Jersey  City. 

General  Freight,  Ticket,  and  Commutotoin  Offices  111 
Liberty  St..  New  York. 

Freight  reccivod  at  Pier  23,  N.  R.,  and  16  Exchange 
Place,  Jersey  City. 

C.  W.  DOUGLASS, 

WM.  II.  WEm>,  Supt.  Jersey  City. 

General  Ticket  Agent. 

Ill  Liberty  St.  New  York. 


JOSEPH  II.  EVELAND, 

P  R  A  C  T  I  C  AL  P  A  I  N  T  E  R  . 

SIGN-WRITING,  *  _ 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING, 

GRAINING,  OILDINO,  Ac.,  kc 
Corner  Linden  avenue  aud  Thomas  street, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 
ag~  All  orders  promptly  executed. 


RICHARD  LKWTY 

!  Thirty  years  a  practical  Watch  and  Clock  Maker,  exe¬ 
cutes  Repairs  with  neatness  and  dispatch.  Established 

18  years  in  Bloomfield. 

UNANGST  BUILDING, 


avlLROCD  i VENUE, 

Jan.  23 


BLOOMFIELD. 


^IMITH  E.  PERRY 

Real  Estate  Agent  and  Auctioneer, 

BROAD  STREET,  ABOVE  BENSON, 
Bloomfield.  .  New  Jersey. 

D  .  BROWER, 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY. 
WATSESSINO  DEPOT, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J, 

Houses  and  Lots  for  8alc  and  Houses  to  Let. 


JAMES  BERRY, 

Washington  ave,  bloomfield.  n  j. 

Furniture  and  Pianoa  MOVED  WITH  CARE  Also  Gen¬ 
eral  TRUCKlNGand  other  TEAM  WORE 

at.T.  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  ATTEND  ED  TO. 


JAMES  ALBINSOK, 

CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER, 

MYRTLE  STREET, 

Near  Watoessing  Depot,  BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


First  gaino  of  life — Dawl. 

14  Man’s  mightiest  effort  is  to  wait.” 

Gold  docs  not  satisfy  love  ;  it  must  be 
paid  in  its  own  coin. 

Always  locate  the  bed-post  in  yonr  mind 
before  putting  out  the  gus. 

People  who  are  nlwnys  wishing  for  some¬ 
thing  new  should  try  nenmlgia. 

A  New  York  restaurateur  announces  ready¬ 
made  dinners  for  miscellaneous  appetites. 

It  is  said  that  the  world  owes  every  man 
a  living,  but  a  great  many  men  are  too  lazy 
to  collect  it. 

A  large  jmrt  of  modern  religion  consists 
iu  over-estimating  the  apostles  and  under¬ 
estimating  our  neighbors. 

No  man  knows  himself  as  an  original :  ho 
can  only  believe  it  on  the  report  of  others 
to  whom  he  is  made  knoivn. 

“  He  is  dead  ;  but  he  pays  just  as  well  as 
he  ever  did,"  was  the  reply  tho  Belfast 
Journal  got  to  a  dunning  letter. 

A  physician  advised  a  patient  to  tako  a 
walk  on  an  empty  stomach.  “  Whoso  stom¬ 
ach  ?"  feebly  asked  the  invalid. 

A  book  entitled  “Lectures  to  Married 
Men "  has  appeared  in  England.  Have 
they  not  had  their  share  alreudy  ? 

Let  no  man  flatter  “himself  that  he  kant 
be  spared.  There  iz  more  people  waiting 
tew  step  into  his  shuse  than  he  iz  aware  ov. 

There  is  an  essential  meanness  in  the 
wish  to  get  the  better  of  any  one.  The  only 
comjietition  worthy  a  wise  man  is  with  him¬ 
self. 

what 
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OUR  ANGEL. 

“  ***  8 tacR  la  the  Kingdom  of  Htavfs." 

I  am  tho  wife  of  a  Methodist  minister. 
Every  three  years  wo  say  good-by  to  our 
friends  and  onr  enemies,  wherever  we  afe, 
and  take  up  our  abode  in  a  strange  place, 
there  to  make  new  friends  and — oh  !  it 
seems  inevitable— new  enemies,  I  did  not 
intend  to  marry  a  minister— that  was  Years 
•go — but  When  the  opportunity  offered, 
.love  had  wrought  such  changes  in  my  hard¬ 
ened  heart,  I  would  not  for  the  world  hate 
become  tthlted  to  any  other.  80,  as  it  waa 
to  bo,  I  married  a  minister,  and — a  minuter 
maimed  me.  No  donbt  you  all  linvo  read 
elaborate  descriptions  of  what  the  wife  of 
jRich  a  personage  has  to  endure,  and  time 
was  when  I  might  have  contributed  my  te*- 
ony  in  this  direction,  and  have  given  my 
xperience  outside  of  the  class-room  !  but 
was  young,  and  have  undergone  a  change 
sinoe  then,  and  besides  my  lines  have  fallen 
in  very  pleasant  places.  So,  as  it  is,  I  have 
only  to  say  that  some  of  these  accounts  ore 
very,  very  true,  while  others  are  entirely 
false  ;  and  that,  in  the  main,  I  believe  these 
unhealthy  recital*  are  the  brain  product  of 
persons  far  removed  from  ministers  and 
their  respective  families. 

Wo  came  to  H - a  month  ago.  The 

house  in  which  we  are  living  is  new  :  built 
in  the  latest  style  of  architecture  ;  fitted 
with  all  the  modem  inprovements,  and  fur¬ 
nished  throughout  in  the  most  complete 
manner.  In  our  itinerancy  we  have  not 
lieen  accustomed  to  anything  so  grand,  and 
do  not  feel  at  all  at  home  in  all  these  ftno 
surroundings,  though  tho  people  are  social, 
kind  and  considerate.  I  learned  last  night 
a  little  fact  which  I  am  going  to  tell  yon. 
The  people’s  choice  of  a  minister  lay  be¬ 
tween  two  individuslH,  Mr.  B - and  n\y 

husband.  They  were  not  unanimous  in 
their  vote  until  just  before  conference,  but 
were  about  equally  divided.  HI i all  I  tell 
you  what  united  them  in  our  favor  ?  I  cun 
only  do  it  with  tearful  eyes  and  an  aching 
heart  !  It  was  the  simple  fact,  that  in  our 
household  there  were  no  little  fledglings  to 
litter  up  this  grand  place  ;  no  Little  fingers 
to  mar  the  paint  and  the  paper,  to  scatter 
tiny  crumbs  over  the  handsome  carpets  ;  no 
little  boys  to  slide  do3vn  tho  polished  ban¬ 
nisters  and  to  play  cars  3vitli  tho  heavy, 


Two- thirds  of  men’s  generosity  is  _  _ fMJU  ^ 

spills  over  the  cup.  When  they  fill  it  full  Sfatod  chair.  ;  bo  little  girl*  to  danooon  the 
for  themselves,  they  say  :  You  may  have  tfie  8 


dri  ppings.  —  Beecher. 

News  was  sent  to  Mr.  Bamum,  written  on 
the  back  of  a  card,  by  the  elephant  trainer, 


aud  read  as  follows 
the  elifiuits  is  ded. 
tion. 


Mr.  Bamum  one  of 
He  dyed  uf  enformu- 


It  is  said  that  Chicago  will  offer  a  corner 
lot  iu  the  burnt  district,  the  freedom  of  the 
crib  out  in  the  lake,  and  a  yearly  divorce, 
to  the  man  who  shall  get  up  a  directory  to 
beat  Ht  Louis. 

The  Chicago  mau  who  was  the  recipient 
of  a  penknife  fiom  Gen.  Grant  wants  to  send 
it  to  the  Vienna  exhibition,  but  lie’s  got  a 
mother-in-law,  and  that’s  the  reason  why  he 
doesn’t  always  do  what  he  wants  to. 

A  gentleman  unaccustomed  to  the  new 
method  of  paying  fare  in  the  horse-cars  in 
Lawrence,  Mass.,  was  so  flustered  that  lie 
threw  a  fifty-ceut  scrip  in  the  box.  Fiudr 
ing  that  he  could  get  no  ehange  from  the  dri¬ 
ver,  he  began  to  take  up  fares  ;  he  had  to 
ride  a  considerable  distance  past  his  designa¬ 
tion  before  he  succeeded  in  getting  his 
ehange. 

0,  the  snore,  the  beautiful  snore,  filling 
her  chamber  from  ceiling  to  floor  !  Over  the 
coverlet,  under  the  sheet,  from  her  dimpled 
chin,  to  her  pretty  feet !  Now  rising  aloft 
like  a  bee  iu  June  ;  now  sunk  to  the  wail  of 
a  cracked  bassoon  !  Now  flute-like,  subsid¬ 
ing  them  raising  again,  is  the  beautiful  snore 
of  Susan  Jane. 


HIS  BAGGAGE. 


"  That  scat  Is  engaged,”  said  a  pretty  young  maid 
As  I  entered  the  carriage  one  day  ; 

••To  shorn  ?”  "A  young  gentleman,'’ pouting,  ahosaid. 
••  Then  where  is  his  baggage,  I  pray  ?” 

Her  ruby  lips  opened  like  rosebuds  iu  -spring. 

Her  face  in  deep  blushes  was  died. 

As  muttering  crossly,  “You  hateful  old  thing. 

Why,  /  am  his  baggage  1  ”  she  cried. 


^AMUBL  CARL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

Keeps,  constantly  on  hand 

CLOTHS,  CASHIMERES.  VESTINGS,  READY  MADE 
CLOTHING  A  GENTS’  FURNISHING  GOODS. 
BROAD  STREET.  BLOOMFIELD  N*  J 


N.  B.  &  M.  H-  C.  R.  R. 

BLOOMFIELD  TIXIE  TABLE,  FEB.  1.  DUE 
LtA v  a  BuxjMiritLi>.  IksUeriUe  Avenue,  every  half 
hour  from  6  3U  A.  M.  hi  14  P.  M..  and  at  10  and  11  P.  M. 

00~ Tht-  last  car  from  Depot  at  Mt.  Prospect  Ave.  to 
N««rark  l«ave»  at  1«  30  P.  31. 

Leave  Newark.  Broad  and  Market  St*T  every  hall 
hmirr  from  7  54  A.  3$  6  .*»«  P  M..  and  al  7  54.  8  54  and 
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JOHN  JJEOBR, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


RAILROAD  AVENUE. 
Jan.  23— ly 


BLOOMTIELD.  N.  J. 


SL.  BRKKMAX, 

PRACTICAL  UPHOLSTERER 

Mattresaea  renovated.  Lounge#  and  Parlor  Suits  renp- 
holatered  and  made  to  orde»,  carpets  laid,  Ac.  Ac.,  at 
1  reasonable  rates. 

RAILROAD  AVE  ,  UNDER  RECORD  OFFICE, 

Near  Depot,  Bloomfield.  N.  J. 


Bailey,  of  the  Danbury  Nerrsy  writes  to 
his  paper  from  Chicago  :  A  hitching  post 
is  a  rarity  here.  When  an  Eastern  man 
comes  across  a  hitching  post  in  Chicago, 
he  sits  down  and  cries.  They  fasten  horses 
by  a  strap  to  an  iron  weight  which  is  left 
on  the  walk.  These  weights  occupy  a  prom¬ 
inent  position  in  a  runaway.  When  a 
Chicago  man  sees  a  runaway  horse  coming 
along  the  street,  ho  don’t  stop  to  inquire 
whether  it  was  the  result  of  carelessness  or 
accident.  He  merely  says,  4  4  Heaven  protect 
ns,”  and  crawls  nnder  a  stoop. 


Freaks  of  a  Lunatic. — A  story  is  told  of 
a  French  gentleman,  who,  having  lost  the 
bulk  of  liia  property  through  the  rascalities 
of  friends  to  whom  he  trusted,  crowned  it 
all  by  the  loss  of  his  mental  balance,  and  for 
the  remainder  of  his  days  found  his  only 
delight  in  riding  in  omnibusses  and  passing 
fares  from  passengers  to  the  driver,  taking  a  little  of  the  loneliness  that  steals  over  one 
care  when  change. was  returned  to  add  to  it  who  site  for  hours  quite  alone  in  a  stillness 


sofa  springs  and  draw  hieroglyphics  on  the 
door  steps.  “  Only  himself  aud  wife,”  said 
the  committee,  in  council,  “  whereas  the 
other  brother  has  four  children,  with  eight 
'  mischievous  hands  and  forty  unruly  fingers 
to  mako  havoc  in  this  building  ;  eight  noisy 
feet  to  shuffle  through  these  rooms  all  the 
day,  and  eight  restless  eyes  on  the  constant 
lookout  for  fresh  employment  and  new  di¬ 
verse  n-v.”  This  statement  was  sufficient. 
In  a  body  they  declared  it  would  never  do, 
and  with  one  accord  they  voted  for  Flunk, 
my  husband,  aud  for  me,  his  wife,  44  his 
only  encumbrance.”  This  is  why  we  two  ore 
living  in  this  great,  large  house,  while  Mr. 

B - ,  with  lii»  wife,  mother,  sister,  and 

four  children,  is  i-titioned  at  F - ,  in  a 

cottage  not  much  larger  than  a  good-sized 
dry-goods  box,  and  about  os  bare  of  com¬ 
forts.  I  fancied  a  shadow  passed  over 
Frank’s  face  last  evening,  as  impulsively  I 
told  him  what  I  had  heard,  and  all  day  Jong 
he  has  been  so  silent  aud  subdued  ;  and  yet 
his  Sunday  sermon  is  all  copied  ;  there  are 
no  sick  to  idsit  ;  he  lias  money,  and  the 
church  is  prospering  spiritually.  He  must 
lie  thinking  of  what  /  am,  though  he  avoids 
my  inquiring  glances  and  vouchsafes  no 
communication  upon  the  subject.  And  I — 
what  have  I  done  to-day  ?  I  have  gone 
about  the  house  as  one  demented  ;  I  have 
shivered  at  the  dreary  order  of  things  ;  1 
have  shut  my  ayes  to  this  glaring,  unpoeti- 
cal,  white  paint,  that  never  knew  the  soil  of 
little  sticky  hands  :  I  have  glanced  scornful¬ 
ly  upon  the  high  walls,  so  ignorant  of  the 
music  that  little  feet  can  make.  Going  to 
the  parlor  this  afternoon,  I  disarranged  the 
curtains  ;  I  placed  the  chairs  awry  ;  I  tossed 
books  upon  the  floor,  and  laid  a  broken 
cookie  on  the  sill.  This  done,  the  door-bell 
rang  ;  and,  frightened,  I  locked  and  rushed 
out.  It  was  one  of  tho  hard-hearted  com¬ 
mittee,  and  iuy  head  grew  dizzy  and  my 
heart  rebellious  as  I  extended  my  hand  and 
asked  him  into— the  dining-room  !  He 
didn’t  seem  to  notice  anything,  not  even  my 
cool  demeanor.  His  little  girl  was  sick,  per¬ 
haps  dying  ;  was  the  minister  in  ?  and 
would  he  come  right  away  ?  Frank  is  so 
good-hearted;  he  interpreted  my  some¬ 
what  triumphant  expression  immediately, 
and  looked  at  me  so  reproachfully  as  he 
drove  away.  It  was  wicked  I  know,  but  just 
for  a  moment  I  felt  I  altould  like  to  have 
that  man  experience  how  destitute  a  house 
may  be  that  kcks  a  little  child,  and  to  feel 


a  son  or  two  from  his  own  pocket  and  watch 
the  effect  on  the  receiver.  In  nine  cases 
out  often,  as  the  story  goes,  the  passenger. 


unbroken  oh  1  in  an  unendurable  quiet  ! 

Frank  has  not  yet  returned.  I  am  rest¬ 
less  to-night,  and  my  heart  is  full  of  long- 


conuting  over  his  change  and  finding  the  ings  unsatirfed.  In  the  year  that  lias 
driver  had  cheated  himself,  would  look  be-  passed  I  newer  extended  my  arms  that  I 
wildered  for  a  moment  and  then  pocket  the  could  not  feel  the  weight  of  a  little  body 
money  with  a  quiet  chuckle.  The  special  that  used  to  creep  therein  ;  but  to-night 
delight  of  the  lunatic  was  In  satisfying  him-  and  in  this  hateful  house — that  dear  remem- 
self  in  tliis  way  that  nine-tenths  of  his  fel-  j  Iprance  has  left  me,  and  my  arms  seem  utter- 
low-men  were  dishonest  if  they  only  had  the  ;  ly  empty.  Ah,  when  Frank  returns  1 11  beg 
opi*ortiuiity.  him  to  take  m*  buck  to  that  parish  by  tho 


sea.  They  loved  little  children  these — the 
dear  people — and  I’ll  beg  him,  for  the  sake 
of  the  little  broken  toy*  I  will  show  hitn  for 
the  sake  of  our  dear  angel  child  and  my 
poor  grieved  heart*  to  take  me  away  from  a 
place  where  that  beatltiful  fofua,  were  it  with 
ns,  Would  have  beet!  tttiweftootae.  It  does 
seem  to  me  they  OOtdd  h*tw  frowned  upon 
Mamie — our  darting —  yet  she  had  little 
restless  feet  and  busy  little  hands,  and  there 
is  no  room  for  them  here.  Mamie  was  as  fiur 
a  flower  as  ever  blossomed  |  the  roundest 
face,  the  fairest  head,  the  pinkest  cheek* 
and  the  brightest  eyes  of  all  the  balnea  that 
ever  grew.  Every  otie  said  *o  I— not  only 
Frank  and  I — but  every  an£  Hhe  was  near¬ 
ly  two  years  old  when  wea**apd  to  oar  44  sea¬ 
board  parish,”  and  her  £ttle  voice  had 
closed  around  many  words,  Wen  then.  One 
of  the  stranger  neighbor*,  dear  woman, 
caught  her  in  her  amrat  “the  society," 
and  called  her  44  A  little  angel  without 


wing*. 


Just  the 


for  the  precious,” 


mid  another  ;  and  then  all  around  the  room 
they  kissed  my  baby,  and  oaoh  one  reitera¬ 
ted  the  pretty  new  tiUa.  Mamie  laughed  as 
though  she  knew  very  well  what  it  all  meant, 
and  tossed  her  annwjxbout  in  great  glee, 

44  Ah,  ah  t**  exclaimed  Aunty  Curtiss,  ob¬ 
serving  the  movement,  44  you  musii't  get 
your  wings  for  a  long,  long  time  I” 

44  Nevtr  /  ”  said  I*  fiercely,  44  a  baby  on 
earth  is  worth  half  a  dosen  in  heaven,” 
whereupon  they  looked  at  each  oilier  in  a 
funny  way,  and  1  suppose  they  thought 
what  a  strange  woman  was  the  minister’* 
wife.  They  forgave  me  afterward,  when 
they  knew  me  better. 

Mamie  grew  prettier  every  day  of  her  life, 
and  her  title  always  clung  to  her. 

44  And  how  is  our  little  angel  without 
3ving8  ?"  the  neighbors  would  enquire  ;  sud 
Mamie,  in  her  own  dialect  would,  say  : 

44 1’s  pwitty  well  ;  1  dosen't  fly  yet 
uwliilee.” 

44  8oe  tliat  you  don’t,”  they  would  some¬ 
times  say,  and  then  f  would  shake  my ;  head 
and  laughingly  reply  1 

44  There  isn’t  any  danger  I  she  loves  her 
mamma  too  well.’1 

Mamie  was  four  years  oldj  when  sod  let¬ 
ters  crossed  the  ocean  to  Frank,  from  his 
mother,  who,  failing  in  health,  liegged  to 
see  44  her  boy  ”  once  more  era  she  died.  I 
did  not  tell  you  Frank  was  m  Englishman. 
I  say  as  tittle  of  that  (sribfce,  for  I 
would  have  him  one  of  America’s  own  sons 

We  had  a  little  money  laid  by,  and  we 
both  felt  it  was  Frank's  duty  to  take  it  and 
go  to  his  aged  mother,  who  waited  iu  a  far 
country  for  a  sight  of  her  only  child.  A* 
the  weeks  before  his  departure  grew  leas  and 
less,  my  heart  gave  way  in  unticijiation, 
und  with  it  my  health.  Then  it  was  tliat 
the  kind  people  of  our  congregation  threw 
into  my  lap  a  purse  which  whs  to  take  me 
too.  ' 

44 And  leave  our  angel?”  I  questioned, 
seeking  Frank’s  eyea. 

44  With  yonr  mothoT,"  be  replied  ;  she 
■hall  come  here,  and  the  child  will  be  bet¬ 
ter  to  remain.  Cun  yon  not  make  this  self- 
denial,  and  leave  4  sons  wings  ’  with  her 
grandma  ?  ”  And  looking  up  into  his  face, 
my  lips  said  44  Yes,”  while  my  heart  cried 
JYo.” 

The  eventful  day  at  last  arrived.  “Good 
bye,  little  angel,”  said  Frank,  hogging  and 
kissing  little  Mamie  as  though  we  were 
never  to  see  her  again.  44  Good-bye,  sweet¬ 
heart,  precious  darling,”  I  mannered,  and 
left  her  cheeks  wet  with  my  tears.  She  did 
not  comprehend  what  it  was  all  about, 
though  her  wee  baby  face  was  very  though  t- 
fuL  44  Lift  me  up,  papa,”  she  entreated, 
and  then  with  her  titUe  anna  around  his 
neck,  ahe  exclaimed  :  44  Papa,  oor  angel’] 

dit  ’e  wings  if  oo  and  mamma  do  away  T 
Frank’s  strength  seemed  to  desert  him, 
and  I — why  I  caught  my  baby  in  my  arms 
and  begged  to  remain  behind.  44  It  is  only 
a  child’s  prattle,”  said  Frank,  though  much 
disturbed.  “Hilly*  shall  we  pray  once 
more  ?  *’ 

We  went  back  to  the  house  sod  left  the 
good  people  all  standing  around  the  door. 
God  knows  if  a  prayer  could  have  saved  our 
child*  the  petition  that  went  up  that  morn¬ 
ing  would  have  done  it.  But  it  sraa  not  to 
be. 

44  God  tent  our  angel  uingt  and  the  /ku  to 
Himtep"  was  the  telegram  that  graced  us 
ss  we  landed  on  a  foreign  shore. 

Was  it  easy  to  bear?  Oh,  it  was  noil 
It  was  not/*1  I  was  crushed,  overwhelmed, 
suffocated  with  grief,  and  Frank  grew  hag¬ 
gard  and  pale  i*  the  few  days  of  our  stay, 
though  he  whispered  ewer  and  over,  44  God 
knows  what  is  beet  1  God  help  us  to  en¬ 
dure!”- 

H - is  a  parish  by  the  sea,  as  I  have 

said.  Living  near  the  watef.  the  sea  always 
in  sight,  one  forgets  what  cruel  grasping 
things  are  waves,  learns  to  trust  them  and 
call  them  beautiful.  Mamie  had  often  won¬ 
dered  on  the  beach  to  gather  sheila,  while  I 
sat  on  the  rocks  near  by  \  but  nevef,  like 
other  chiL Iren  of  the  neighnorhood,  had 
she  been  there  by  herself  to  (day.  I  can¬ 
not  account  for  it  now — how  she  come  to 
wonder  there  alone  ;  yet  it  waa  there  in  a 
cleft  in  the  rock,  thej  found  little  hat  and  a 
basket  half  filled  with  pretty,  white  shells. 
Bnt  Mamie  was  herself  missing  :  forever 
gone  frmn  right.  “  Washed  out  to 


the  general  verdict,  ami  gixiug  cred¬ 
ence  to  thia.  J  woiAf  Creep  te  that  kUn-lv 
liearh  ami  beg  tin*  great,  cruel  waves  to  tert 
me  more  of  my  Mamie.  For  hr*#**  f 
■it  there  mWHonlesR,  watching,  atarifig  nt 
tin*  rolling  waters,  (irntinr  that  the  tilth* 
term  might  ho  cant  at  my  t«-oA  Not  in  my 
way,  lmt  iu  Hia,  did  (hxl  answrf  Uhkx* 
prayers. 

I  hail  spent  a  weary  afternoon  on  the 
shore.  Night  wh.m  coming  on  ;  the  grew 
grey,  and  the  witter*  looked  dark  and  Itittav. 
A  chill  came  over  me,  and  with  a  shudder  ! 
hid  my  face  in  my  handa.  Hcarcrly  had  f 
done  so  when,  doar  Uvddc  me.  I  felt  the 
sweet  presence  rtf  the  Invisible  One,  and  in 
accents  the  moat  bmder,  1  heard  (her  pre 
ckrna  words  :  “  I  will  not  leave  yon  comfort 
loss.’  Then  t)  e  sun,  which  hail  alrcadv  art, 
appeared  to  shine  forth  most  giorionalr. 
and  the  waters,  reflecting  its  splendor,  were 
like  unto  molten  gold.  As  I  gazed,  spell 
hound,  the  srarea  parted,  slid  upon  the 
soft,  dry  earth,  diarloaM,  I  saw  the  priute 
of  little  fort.  With  my  eyes  I  followed 
them  te  the  other  shore,  and  there  I  Upheld 
a  form  like  unto  our  .Saviour,  lifting  in  Hw 
arms  the  child  who  had  journeyed  unto 
Him.  As  he  divw  her  to  Hitnaolf.  the  w»*» 
one  turned,  waved  her  hand  to  me,  tlum 
trustingly  hid  her  face  in  His  bnaom.  It 
was  our  Mamie — our  little  angel  f  Hhe 
wasn’t  drowned  afL*r  all  ;  God  hail  parL-d 
the  waters,  and  led  her  on*r  on  dty  bind  td 
the  angel’s  home. 

When  I  returned  that  night,  Frank  km-w 
by  my  face  that  something  bad  hapfa  ued. 

I  was  too  much  imprnNsnd  by  the  wundmu* 
virion  to  relate,  just  then,  whitt  1  had  *«eu  ; 
but  in  answer  to  liia  inquiring  glance,  I  ut 
tered,  heartily/  44  It  is  well  I  "  After  that 
night  I  seemed  hi  roiweliark  tit  the  realities 
of  life  ;  the  color  returned  to  uiy  rtieck*  ; 
my  vo MV  grvW  ateudj  and  strong  ;  my  fare 
resumed  its  happy  l<N»k,  atld  I  waa  again  a 
cheerful  woman.  # 

To-day,  however,  I  have  been  peculiarly 
tried.  I  have  !>c#-n  brought  fane  te  fa<V 
with  mjr  lonely  lire  ;  I  luive  l***n  tnnde  to 
feel  deeply  my  d*aolati<m<  hi  the  very  sat' 
(■faction  of  others  who  congratulate  them 
■elvcH  that  thhfc  are  no  little  hands  and  lit¬ 
tle  feet  nt  the  pnmnttagc  to  ruin  the  flue 
things  therein.  And  to  me  tliia  grand 
house  and  all  its  adornments  are  hateful  in 
my  aight,  for  if  it  wars  too  good  tor  my 
angel  child,  then  is  it  tort  grind  for  me. 

.  And,  wailing  for  Frank  te  return,  I  ri( 
here  and  wonder  If,  In  the  other  world,  lit* 
tie  children  will  bv  flrtnridefed  in  the  way, 
and  tho  golden  grwtx  ten  grand  fnf  tlieir 
precious  feet  te  pnws.  Ah,  just  bore  them 
ermine  ou  tho  evening  breeoe  a  Hpfrit  voice 
—I  have  heard  it  before  in  my  dreams- 
and  it  Alls  roy  heart  with  sweets «4  comfort 
am.  iu  loving  tenea,  H  niter*  :  Fort  Ad  them 
not.  for  (f  inch  it  the  Irim/fthnn  ff  f  ” 

— *•  Ttwrrorm , ' '  in  The 

Mental  Recreation 

That  simple,  innocent  ainnwvnents  ahoubf 
enter  more  largely  into  the  trrurj  day  life  of  a 
largo  r)*M  of  people  is  drily  growing  more 
and  more  evident  A  contrmp*  r  try  says 
that  mental  diversion,  mental  exhilaration, 
mental  relearn*  from  the  eaiwa  borioMa  and 
worries  of  life  are  not  only  «meutiri  to  the 
healthy  condition  of  the  mind,  bnt  they  ma¬ 
terially  promote  bodily  vigor  and  pbyrieal 
well-being.  It  is  the  absence  of  these  amuse¬ 
ments  that  to  so  great  an  extent  lends  to  art' 
many  wocials  evils,  to  many  habits  and  prac¬ 
tices  which  rain  the  health  and  morals  of  emi 
sons  and  daughters  is  a  great  many  eases.  If 
boys  and  girls  from  fifteen  and  upwards  do 
not  find  amusements  at  home,  »q>enaffy  Atr* 
ing  the  long  winter  evening  they  righ  It* 
(daces  where  exhilaration  eon  be  found — the 
nous  for  the  street,  the  daughters  tor  the 
dance,  for  the  viritum  of 
whuae  homes  are  non  -rveh 
not  be  too  careful  that  their 
attractive  enough  to 
at  home^  The  young  pnopte 
peeled  to  have  books  and 
ways  in  their  hands,  at  ait 
family  fireside  by  the 
and  stitching,  and  knitting, 
pastimes  should 
into  our 

off-hand  visiting,  of  informal  caH, 
neighbor  con  drop  into 


A  Monas’*  Lora.— 
Washington  Irving)  is 
never  changes  jit 
hate  hie  child. 


Bata: 

good  repute,  in  bad  repute, 
the  world's 
loves  on,  and  stdl 
from,  has  evil 
members  the 
her  boffins  with 
the  joyf 

pr  emise  of  his  yosriii ;  and 
brought  te  think  him  unworth/. 


_ 
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